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And he turned round and stepped down into the pond, and placed the crab on the mud at its edge. But the crab cut through its neck as clean as one would cut a lotus-stalk with a hunting-knife, and then only entered the water !
When the Genius who lived in the Varana-tree saw this strange affair, he made the wood resound with his plaudits, uttering in a pleasant voice the verse :
e The villain, though exceeding clever, Shall prosper not by his villany. Ho may win, indeed, sharp-witted in deceit, But only as the crane here from the crab 1'
When the Teacher had finished this discourse, showing that ' Not now only, 0 mendicants, has this man been outwitted by the country robe-maker, long ago he was outwitted in the same way,' he established the connexion, and summed up the Jataka, by saying, 'At that time he was the Jetavana robe-maker, the crab was the country robe-maker, but the Genius of the Tree was I myself.',
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TRUE LOVE
THE STOBY OF VISAHKA
(Dhammapada Commentary.)
THE Upasika Visakha was in the habit of giving alms to the Bhikkhus. One day her granddaughter Suddata, who lived with her, fell ill and died, and Visakha, throwing the body into the charnel-pit, was unable to bear the grief. So she betook her to the Buddha and sat on one side sad